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pressure, which removes the iak from 
the lines of the drawing; and between each im- 
pression the operation of wetting the stone with a 





















































a, to pursue his discovery, or obtain any advantage 
wong, fa. (com it, Senefelder, tempted by a bounty of two 
Saliwin Oo.” hundred florins, determined to enlist as a private 
Ss, _| soldier in the artillery, with the enthusiastic ex- 
Peters. pectation that this small sum might ultimately en- 
: able him to bring his invention into practice, and 
) M. Lord, Postmaster. secure to — a —. renga y ae 

Matthew es reputation. an ingenious min 
= scutes under the cirenmstances of —— must be in- 
wT teresting, but his situation, at this time, was one 
MISCELLANIES. rather of romance than of ordinary life, and can- 
— not be better told than in his own words, nor will 
misTORY OF LITHOGRAPHY. any one who reads the plain and manly narrative 
of wonders—of gas, steam, and ished by him, entertain a doubt of the uncol- 

little’ did our fathers | ored truth of the relation. , 

sat by their cheerful of a| “I was quickly resolved, and on the third day 
fifty years’ since, with the | after forming my resolution, I went to Ingolstadt 
and well-buttered muf-| with a party of recruits to join my regiment. It 


Ganding on the hearth ;—how little did they | was not without some feelings of mortification and 


ing filth and vulgar jests of a corporal. next 


gamannerly cat upsetting te of but-| morning I was to enlist, but to my great disap- 
galias, but a moment before the kettle had pointment the commander of the discov- 
should be revealed | ered that I was not a native of Bavaria; and, 


therefore, according to a recent order of the Elec- 
tor, could not serve in the army without ebtaining 
a special license. ‘I'hus my hope failed me, 
and I left Ingolstadt in a state of mind bordering 
on ir. AsI passed the great bridge over 
the Danabe, and looked at the majestic river in 
which I had been twice nearly drowned while 
bathing, I could not suppress the wish that I had 
ing | not been saved, as misfortune seemed to 
me with the utmost rigor, and to deny me even 
the last prospect of gaining an honest subsistence 
in the military career.” tt 

On 's return to Munich, chance threw 
in his way Mr. Gteissner, a musician of the Elec- 
tor’s band, to whom he had formerly been known 
and who was about to publish some music. Sen- 
efelder communicated to him his invention of 
printing from stone, and it was soon determined 
that by this new method Gleissner’s music should 
-} he given to the - 5 esata 


hm 7 . m ~ane ie. yr. . i 
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enabled him to chuse his mode of living, and this 
he did 
he has dwelt alone, wi 
vernante, and may be regarded as the great “I 
myself” of the 


an unequalled number of autographs of all the 
men who have figured in any way since Voltaire, 
whom he saw thrice; and having, in 1826, heard 
of the arrival of Sir Walter Scott in Paris, Mon- 
sieur Jacob felt the most uneasy anxiety to pro- 
cure the autograph of so celebrated a writer. A 
thousand projects, rivals in absurdity and extrava- 
gance, perplexed the brain of poor 
all to no pu 
Sometimes he thought of sending the distinguished 
sta a letter of welcome, to which he could 
hardly 


sequence of a report which he had heard of Sir 
Walter’s avidité mercantile—these are his own 
words—had an idea of sending him, in exchange 
for a few lines, a handsome sum of money. In 
short, he was ready to bribe the servants, to give 
a dinner or a ball, with ices, and all the et ceteras, 
for one stroke of a pen—of that pen which had 
written so many beautiful works, none of which, 
— Jacob admits, he had ever read—but c’ est 
S' 


Jacob, torturing his entire allotment of brains for 
an expedient, when he was visited by ane of his 
old friends, who opened 
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originally 3 for during sixty years 
the exception of a gow- | t 
ance. 
tribe. 


His chief delight has been in gathering together 


on our ordinary roads.—. 


Courier, Aug. 
15. 





CONTEMPORARY POETRY. 


“ Mr. Shelley’s style, says the Edinburgh Re- 
view, és to poetry, what astrology is to natural 
science—a passionate dream, a straining after im- 
possibilities, a record of conjectures—a: fever of 
the soul, thirsting and craving after what it can- 
not have, often indulging its love of power and 
novelty at the expense of truth and nature, an 
frequently wasting great powers by their applica- 
tion to unattainable objects. 

Poetry, we grant, creates a world of its own; 
but it creates it out of existing materials. Mr. 


r. Jacob, but 


one was precisely the thing. 


refuse un answer; at others, he—in con- 


nothing. Not that he is deficient in the true sour- 
ces of strength and beauty, if he had given him- 
self fair play (his productions contain many and 
strong ‘nen to the contrary): But, in him, -fan- 
cy, will, caprice, predominated over and absorb- 
ed the natural influences of things; and he had 


In such an uncomfortable state of mind was Mr. 


the conversation at once 


d : 
pp sabjec ¢ necrest Jacob's heart——Sit Waher|? respect for any poetry that did not strain the 


Scott. 


good in its way that we, in justice to the collector 
of the “ Soirees,” 


friend to me, who gazed on him with looks of si- 


school is every where received with enthusiasm. 
It was proposed to raise a subscription at twenty 
francs a head for the purpose of giving him a ru- 
ral feast. He relates wonders of my Lord Wel- 
lington, and laughs very pleasantly at the little 
Corsican. He is a great man with a dull, squint- 


which becomes him very well. He preserves a 


strict incognito, so that at the play, or on the 
walks, every one 


mitted not a single 

















intellect as well as fire the imagination—and was 
ee we a high spirit of meuenreicel 
Daae Ors oe philosophy. Instead of giving a lang to 
by Oe »” give it in his own words. y thought, > lending the ll a Slipel a 

This head ot the historic school,” said my {too many dark sayings, and deals too much in 
allegories and riddles. His mind was of ‘ too fie- 
ya quality’ to repose (for any continuance) on 
the probable or the trne—it soared ‘beyond the 
visible diurnal sphere,’ to the strange, the impro- 
bable, and the impossible. He mistook we fear 
the nature of the poet’s ealling, which should be 


scene between these two friends is so 


ent astonishment,—“ This head of the historic 


ses. He shook off, as an hervic and praise-wor- 
thy act, the trammels of sense, custom, and sym- 
hy, and became the creature of his own will. 


ing eye, and is somewhat lame, like Lord Byron, 


recognizes and follows him. 
“In a word, my friend, full of his subject, o- 
detail concerning his idol._— 


mortal mould. He ransacked his brain for in- 
congruities, and believed in whatever was incred- 


One would have thought that he was speaking of ible. The colours of his style, for their gaudy, 


Buonaparte 
that Sir Walter was come to Paris for the express 
purpose of taking notes, and that, in fifteen days, 


history in eighteen volumes, and a romance in 
four. ‘It is not thus, murmured I to myself, 
‘that Froissart and 
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"shat. He was careful to inform me 


er durability nor discriminate form. Yet Mr. 
Shelley was a man of genius; and we lament 
that uncontrollable violence of temperament which 
gave it a forced and false direction. He has sin- 


would collect sufficient to compose, in part, a 


Rabelais made books.’ ” 


k Here Mr. Jacob interrupted his informant, and ir aemeningee 4 RS Nig 





world Tha H 
on stone, and printing of twelve songs was accom- 
plished in less than a fortnight, and one hundred 










































‘| thirty florins. In a short time the entire impres- 
sion was sold for one hundred florins, thus leaving 
a profit of seventy florins, or rather more than two 
- | hundred per cent. og 


press; but a defect, apparently of the most 
obvious kind, occasioned a variety of embarrass- 
ments. A clumsy manual operation was substi- 
tuted for a press, and by this means Senefelder 
hoped to be able to fulfil the engagements which 
he and Mr. Gleissner were under. “1 employed 
myself,” says he, “in writing upon the stones ; 
the printing with six printers :” and then 
he groans forth, “Oh the uncertainty of human 
expectations! not one of all the six printers could 
make himself master of the — process of rub- 
bing the surface of the stone. t of ten impres- 
sions scarcely one was perfect, _— they even 
succeeded in printing three pages of a sheet per- 
fect, the fourth was sure to fail and spoil the 
— pre of three reams of a 

thi ree perfect sheets could 

new art fost almost all its credit and reputation, 
and even the privilege which the Elector had pro- 
mised was refused.” The early profits were con- 
sumed, debts were incurred, and the ridicule of 
those who had regarded the first trials with jeal- 
ousy followed. 

“ A musicel composition on the ‘ Conflagration 
of New Otting, in Bavaria,” which he pridted for 
Mr. Lentner, with a vignette representing a house 
in flames, induced Mr. Steiner to have some small 
drawings for.a Catechism printed on stone. As 
drawings they were but indifferent, but he never- 
theless encouraged me to try whether the new in- 
vention might not be applicable to the higher de- 
partments of the art. is gentleman, with the 
exception of Mr. André, of Offenbach, was the 
only person who thus reasoned. Lines and points 
of any degree of fineness and strength can, accord- 
ing to this new manner, he produced on stone; 
consequently, drawings resembling copper-plate 
engravings are to be produced in a similar way ; 
and if we cannot yet succeed in ing them, 
the reason of it is not to be looked for in the in- 
sufficiency of the art, but in the want of practice 
and experience of the artists.” 

In 1799, when pea arg ee nay from the 

King of Bavaria an exclusive privilege to practice 
in. | his new art for fifteen years, his two brothers were 


ze 
fh 


and on this act of justice, he no longer made a 
mystery of the process. In 1800, a cireumstan- 
cial description of it was lodged at the Patent Of- 
fice in London, and in 1803 with the Government 
of Lower Austria.—Foreign Review. 
————EEEEEEEEEEEE 
Soirees de Walter Scott ad Paris, recueillies et 
publices par P. S. Jacob, Membre de toutes les 
Academies. 8vo. Paris, 1629. 


highly-distinguished merchant 



























and twenty copies taken at the expense of about | 











employed by him, as well as two apprentices; 


curing the autograph ef Sir Walter Scott. ‘His 
friend 
Walter would be 
he was introduced to the “ Great Wellknown” by 
a most beautiful lady. Our avtographic hero had 
not failed to supply himself with a. book for the 
occasion; and, addressing Sir Walter, thus be- 
gan: “ Mi lord, I venture to supplicate you to 
write something in this little book, in favour of 
the author’s name 3” thinki 
a volume of the works of John Scott, a famous 
Doctor of the University of Paris in the fourteenth 
century. ‘“ With pleasure,” said Sir Walter po- 
litely, after having opened the-mysterious volume, 
and he returned the book with these words written 
on the title-page :— “ 


just acknowledged a truth which will doubtless be 


Kas 
casual and interesting idea touched his feelings or 










































promised to take him to a soiree, where Sir 
present, and the day following 


cloudy tabernacle of his thought. 


that he had brought 
and his spirit within him 


* so divinely wrought, 
That you might almost say his body thought.’ 





Voila mon maitre. 
Watrer Scorr. be aspired to bear 


Mr. Jacob was trans ning-glare of a ruthless philosophy ! 


ported, and could scarcely 
believe his eyes—when lo! he beheld that John 
Scott, of the University, was not thé “ master” of 
Sir Walter, but Froissart, a volume of whose 
works he had _presented by mistake. Sir Wal- 
ter, addressing the company, said,—“I have 

> 
turned against me,” and then proceeded to declare fe tl 
that it was in this old writer that he had found 
the germ of historical romance ; and to silence 
the incredulous, who affirmed that the “ Bride of 
Lammermoor,” and others of his delightfal works, 
had nothing in common with the works of Frois- 
sart, written in a barbarous and unintelligible jar- 
gon,he recounted many ancient and forgotten facts, 
which he had there found, and blended with his 
narratives.— Ibid. 


chain of intellectual beauty— 


¢ More subtle web Arachne cannot spin, 
Nor the fine nets, which oft we woven see — 
Of scorched dew, do not in th’ air more lightly fice.’ 


disease. 
EEE 
Mr. G 


urney’s Steam Carriage... Ns. Gur- 
ney’s steam carriage arrived on Monday evening, 
about six o’clock, at the Cranford Bridge Inn, 
from an experimental tour to and from Bath.— 
The success of this trial much exceeds whatever 
could have been anticipated ty the most sanguine 
friends of the invention. Hills were ascended and 
descended with the greatest facility and safety.— 
Marlkorough Hills, the ascending of which it was 
thought woald put the powers of the carriage to a 
severe test, appeared to afford not the slightest 
obstacle. Asto the manageability of the ma- 
chine, a gentleman who accompanied it assured 
the writer it far that of horses, or in- 
deed any idea that could be formed of it. The 
proprietors consider this trial so decisive, that it is 
supposed they will take immediate measures to 
bring carriages of this sort into action on the road. 
Mr. Gurney, his brother, Col. Viney, Capt. Dob- 
bin, and one or two assistants, started from Cran- 
ford Bridge on Tuesday morning,about 4 o’clock. 
They proceeded ata most frapid rate to Maid- 
enhead, which they reached, notwithstanding two 
or three delays, in about an hour and five minutes 
—a distance of nearly ae yey this 
proof of their capability of speed, travelled 
more leisurely, until they arrived near Melsham, 
where, as it has been already stated they were at- 
tacked by some brutal fellows, who, absurdly e- 

gh, imagined they were ‘“‘come to take the 
eer out of their mouths.” Ee prevent simi- 

occurrences, it was thought advisable to draw| right. Every paradox was to him a 
the carriage the remainder of the way by horses. | truth ; indy pacjudibe 
Having exhibited the powers and practicab 


principles in his own 


ment amounted to a species of madness. 


him a certain proof of its having 


the invention publicly in Bath, the party left early! common consent of mankind, were vouchers only 





Shelley is the maker of his own poetry—out of 


guided by involuntary, not by voluntary impul-| 
2 was ‘all air,’ disdaining the bars and ties of 


changeful, startling effect, resemble the display of 
fire-works in the dark, and, like them, have mith-} 


gle thoughts of great depth and force, single ima- 
jodie, Re amavis nigeet.- pers, he 


struck his fancy, he expressed it in pleasing and 
unaffected verse ; but give him a larger subject, 
and time to reflect, and he was sure to get entan- 
gled in a system. Volumes of smoke, mixed it is 
true with sparkles of fire would then envelope the 


Mr. Shelley’s person was a type and shadow 
of bis genius. His complexion, fair, golden, 
freckled, seemed transparent with an inward light, 


He reminded those who saw him of some of O- 
vid’s fables. His form, graceful and slender, 
drooped like a flower in the breeze. Buthe was 
crushed beneath the weight of thought which 
and was withered in the light- 
He mistook 
the nature of his faculties and feelings—the lowly 
children of the valleysby which the skylark makes 
its bed, and the bee murmurs, for the proud ce- 
dar or the mountain-pine, in which the eagle 
builds its eyry,‘and dallies with the wind and 
He wished to make of idle verse 
and idler prose the frame-work of the universe, 
and to bind all possible existence in .he visionary 


With all his faults Shelley was an honest man. 

His unbelief and his presumption were parts of aj No change, 
There was neither“telfishness nor mal-| 1 ask the Earth, have aot the mountains felt 
ice at the bottom of his illusions. He was sincere 
in all his professions ; and he practised what he 
preached—to his own sufficient cost. He follow- 
ed up the letter and the spirit of his .theoretical 
person, and was ready to 
share both the benefit and the pesalty with oth- 
ers. He thought and acted logically, and was, 
what he professed to be, a sincere lover of truth, 
of.mature, and of human kind. To all the rage 
of paradox he united an unaccountable candour 
and severity of reasoning: in spite of an aristo- 
cratic education, he retained in his manners the 
simplicity of a primitive apostle. An Epicurean 
in his sentiments, he lived with the frugality and 
abstemiousnessof an ascetick. His fault was, 
that he - no ne a ~ emia ten of oth- 
ers, too little sympathy with their feelings, and - 
trusted too implicitly to the light of his wn mind, _ len dew-eokeied Jo Sim, maiiawy Seer aes 
and to the warm:h of his own impulses. His na- 
ture was kind, and his sentiments noble; but in 
him the rage of free enquiry and private wit - 
to 


ever was new, untried, unheard of, unauthotized, 
exerted a kind of fascination over his mind. ‘The|_ " ; 
examples of the world, the opinion of others, in- aes pret ed we | 
stead of acting as a check upon bim, served but to 
impel him forward with a double velocity in his 
wild and hazardous career. Spurning the world 
of realities, he rushed into the world of nonenti- 

fa thing was ral eetahes, thle sape. miah Shuddering, theo’ India Fhoe ; 
tion to rest upon : if it preteen) Msg 


ao undoubted sbsurdity. . 
ility of The weight of authority, the sanction of ages, the Sen eee wees If thea my 


See 
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VOL. XH. 
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on Monday morning to return. Prudential con-} for ignorance, error, ahd 
siderations induced them not to light their fire un- 
til they had passed the place of their late annoy- 
They then lighted, and umidst the most 
provoking delays in procuring supplies of water, 
coke, and charcoal, came the last 84 miles in a- 
bout twelve hours, thus giving the proof experi- 
mentally of the capability of using steam carriages 


impostere. Whatever 
shocked = feelings Areege: ames Be ree 
ard: whatever was extravagant, vain, 
— to him a proportionable relief from the dull- 
ness and stupidity of established 

Mr. Shelley died with a volume of Mr. Keats’s 
poetry grasped with one hand ia his bosom !|— 

are two out of four patriots end 
friends, who have visited Italy within a few years, 
both of whom have soon been hurried to a more 
distant shore. Keats died young ; and yet his infe- 
licity ‘had yeurs too many.’ A canker had 
blighted the tender bloom that overspread a face 
ia — youth and genius og pene yO 
the was sped—venal, v venomous, 
drove him ron bie country, with sickness and 
penury for companions, and followed him to his 
grave. And yet there are those whe would tram-_ 
— faded flower—men to whom br 

rts are a subject of merriment—who 
loud over the silent urn of Genius, and A inp out 
their game of venality and infamy with the crum- 
bling bones of their victim. ‘To this baad of im- 
mortals a third has since been added !—a mighti- 
er genius, a haughtier spirit, whose stubborn im- 
patience and Achilles-like pride only death could 
quell. Greece, Italy, the world, have lost their po- 
et-hero ; and his death has spread a wider gloom, 
and been recorded with a deeper awe, than has 
waited on the obsequies of any of the great mem 
who have died in our remembrance. Even de- 
traction has been silent at his tomb ; and the more 
generous of his enemies have fallen into 
of his mourners. But he set like a sun in his glo- 
ry; and his orb was greatest and brightest at the 
last ;. for his erage is as ppearee og thy less 
by freedom than genius. He y,fell a mar- 
tyr to his zeal against tyrants. He attached him- 
self to the cause of Greece, and dying, clung to it’ 
with a convulsive grasp, and thus has gained a 
niche in her history ; for whatever she claims as | 
hers is immortal, evep in decay, as the marble 
sculptures on the columns of her. fallen tem- 
ples !” 

Whatever may be the differences of men’s o- 
ene concerning the roan of om Shelley’s 
poeti wer, there is one point to 
which ‘all must be and that is his Audaci- 
ty. In the old days of the ex genius of 
Greece, Eschylus dared two things h astun- 
~—_ all men, and which still — - 
exalt contemporary men into the personages 
majestic tragedies—and to call dgwn and embody 
into tragedy, without degradation, the elemental 
spirits of nature and the sg mpage of Divin- 
ity. We scarcely know w to consider the 
Persians or the Prometheus Bound as the mest ex- 
traordinary display of what. has always been es- 
teemed tl.e most audacious spirit that ever 


sed its workings in . But what shall we 
say ol ne young Engl poet who has attempted, 
not only a flight as high as the highest of E/achy- 
lus, but the very flight of that father of wagedy— 
who has dared once more to dramatise Promethe- 
us—and, most wonderful of all, to dramatise the- 
deliverance of Prometheus—which is kaown to 


chylus. 

The magnificent opening scene of Shelley’s 
Prometheus, represents a ravine of icy rocks in the 
Indian Caucasus—Prometheus bound to the pre- 
cipice—Panthea and Yone seated at his feet— 
The time is night ; but, during the scene, 
ing slowly breaks upon the bleak and desolate 
majesty of the region. 


Pro. Monarch of Gods and Demons aad all Spirits 
But One, who throng those bright aad rolling worlds 
Which thou aod I alone of living things 
Behold with sleepless t 
ayy with thy 

uitest for knee wors rayer, and praise, 
And toil, and hecatombe of broken hearts, 
With fear and self-contempt and barren hope. 
Whilst me, who am thy foe, eyeless-in 


Hast thou made and triumph, scorn, 
Doraten onetime 


Three thousand years of hours, 
And moments aye divided by keen. 

Till they seemed years, torture 

Scorn and despair—these are mine empire. 


More glorious far than that which thou surveyest 
Frou thine uneavied throne, O, Mighty God ! 
Almighty, had I deigned to share the shame 
mere op eee h not here 
nailed tb thi le-bafili ; 
Black, wintry, dead, unmeasured; without herb, 
Insect, or beast, or shape or sound of life. 
Ah me! alas, pain, pain ever, forever ! 


no pause, nohope! Vet l endere. 


~~ 


Have its deaf waves not heard my agony ? 

Ah me! alas, pain, pain ever, forever ! 

Ortecis meee heeaing on the bright chains 
ee 
His beak in poison 


The genii of the storm, the 

Of whiriwiad, and olint coe tam ‘hoon bail. 
And yet to me welcome is day and 
Whether one breaks the hoar frost 


The wingle aes for then they lead 

e wingless, crawling hours, one whom 
—As some dark Prie « hails the relectant vietlen— 
Shall drag the crue) King, to bies the bleed 

Frou these pale feet, which then might trample thee, 
If they disdained nat such a prestrate slave. 
Disdaina! Ah no! [ pity thee. What ruin 

Will hunt thee undefended thro’ the wide Heaven ! 


Gape like a hell within: I speak in grief, 

Not exulation, for) bute ne more, 

As then, ere misery made me.wise. The curse 

Once breathed on thee | would recall, Ye Meantaias, 
Whese manpy-voiced etree enh ie salet 





Iam ra At npr ish 
sot e 
Isdead within ; alt Ro memory be 





haye formed the subject of a lost tragedy of Es- — 
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Of what is hate, let thems net lose it now ! | 





Is curtained out from Heaven's wide blae ; 
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the disorder, for the tooth-drawer burnt out eight| stocking fest, ia the chamber marty ‘asether ; eed hang me, 7} 
What was that curse? fer ye all heard me speak. Hitt San, nev inten, Bot iad SA OM, of the poet’s teeth with aqua-fortis, and occasioned See dataad ae dinighe outer ces ean oe Flotterweed is of the came epinica, 
, Cas pierce its bowers, ender the the widew. 
panan wonems Paws Racupeatates. For aught, save where some cloud of dew, him a protracted iliness, About this time, he] some spesches to make beffale shin, end Gnel- 
Thrice three hundred thousand years Drifted the with M hen ly laid a plot to lug in the awfel question ia a sort of slant- Scazs 
O'er the 's couch we stood : Between the trunks of the hoar became acquainted osart, then comperative- er ta her glory; and 1 wen june] Fonme's Cofte Hous. 
fo comttodia car enaiente.” eidaiecicmash tome pew: ly unknown ia Vienna; and after having written Resta on che coms enke Jing. ‘eaten 
e our aot and then fedes silently, for Galieri, Martini, and ethers with various suc-| Bean. are you gwyia to, 1 ces tie Rand —— 
sucomp vers : from the springs. Ono dnlhent thir enemenes cess, he produced the Figare, end Don Juan, for mare. Fiat, A prety tovslye dajhat she eoclag ously in an talon Whee 
We hed been stalead with bier ticed Thatclinbe and wanders thre’ steep night, Mosart. The latter of these two operas gare| ll he way from Saco, to sos you.—tlere’ was « hnock | wpen! 
Ad bad ron te, md chic of ngKter, eT much les snnaction in Vienna that it had one] fovmaaros ant a afisa sonnet Tose arce| Stet Wy Maden 
sada that the widow resolved Fisher ° 3 
Ere it is borne away, away, in Prague, a circumstance which prevented not ee ee ee “ Pte owe Bsc yes 
TmIRp vorcs : from the air. By the swift Heavens that cannot stay, the liberall ce omen Crapa 
lL had olnas Scatters of golden light, the emperor from rewarding poet ¥»| for the widow Bean ica stump that is neither to be Qeodiibet. Driak rm 
seaman aan atone oll Like lines of rain that ne'er waite ; « for,” said he, “the opera is excellent, and pro-| roved sor moved ost of the way (Linade some mein Je thiah of thet for amasion, key? 
“Bemn dw Kod edoreesth nthe meey grove bably still more beautiful than Figaro, but it does} instsasly. Let me alone, says she, I wenta sleighing a-| Qued. For Temperance Society, eu fill 
Been clove by many a rending groan aan not suit the palates of my good people of Vienna.” ae sane Jing. No, Quodlibet, for a temps 
vounen veo: from the ehirkwind. eisai: When this was repeated to Mosart,he said,“ Oh,| soy here, and ‘slink yourself op email. If here ia'at| et *ocety 8 bore. Here, Bil, 
We had soared beneath these mountains ‘Are awake thro’ all the bread noonday, do but give them time to chew it well !” room, we must make as the fellows used to say.— what's your name? walter, thid way, 
3 wor had thunder, When one with bliss or sadness ‘ e Now Dolly, lat yours there. Awd she tumbled |give yous toast. Fil 
Ner you "e Gaming fountains And thro? the windless ivy After Joseph's death, Leopold, his quccessor,| her into the sleigh like a shot from ashovel, ora cartloed| Qued. Well then let‘shave be 
Semen peng ee gece Sick with yee evinced less disposition for stage amusements ; and = techn bat-p. MWhy, Jebony, Deed’ ie Jing. My \atended, : 
+ | Agger anes ea tap np ee vom at length Da Ponte lost his place through theatri-| my day they used to pack us layer upon layer. At this| Qued. Who? “ICI may be oo bata: 
StitihiRith ads sae Watches to catch the languid close cal intrigue. In Trieste he became acquainted el ee came on ony, 09 basin See coeend Segee said to the culprit. . 
As at the voice of thine unrest. 











with the fair daughter of , English merchant 


Jing. Guess now, Quodiibet ; yen emanit 
whom he married. He in vain endeavored to be| . here's the driver's seat, says she.— question. 




















feet Gat and 
ends . “ , firm, niece, Johany—and now away with her my | Qued. Miss Angelica 
Never such asound before Pena oh. sg omar cy ny ma aga reinstated in Vienna, ‘Theutmost which he could| lad? paserengoipye be Jing. Then you must be cropped 
A pac con co tabouingens ee obtain was a handsome present from the emperor.| ig ny longer.” | fell foul of the old ware, and if 1 did'at| 7  # Rot she 
Leaped up from the deck in overflow the letener’s brain” After numerous vicissitudes, he came to North| give it to her about right, then there's none o' me, that's} Qved. Mise Patty Peliywog 1 
Aad heard, and cried, “ Ah, wo is me!” “et : all, The deacon counted the welts in her hide a week af-| Jing. No perjury, Mr : 
And died as mad as the wild waves be Wp owes, shat Joy to clesest gale. America where his wife had some relations, but terwards, when he called on me to reckoning, which was|to the constable. Saas Dement 
| whom he found in no condition to help hi He| made with chalk upén the upper flap of his every day hat. altyweg Is 
By such dread words from earth to Heavee BEW-BHGLAER G4LARN. engaged in various occupations and speculations, teeth nd she oyigh ceva fash of tree Cennec dish. ne 
teal meverr r1 H + le over st. 
When its wound was ced, hore stood. FRIDAY EVENING, OCTOBER 2, 1629. tll ot length he Gxed his attention to early pure) (ot DeleS, sites, and ee ae as — pom — 
Darkaess o'er the day like blood. suits, and taught the Italian language and litera-| us like scud by the moon. And Hank's corner. , 
: LITERARY NOTICES . A Whoorah! a , answered all the ladies and gen- | °T®* wight have taaght you thet 
FOURT# VOICE. : . ~ : tare, in which he bas had the most signal success ;| 1) 220" with one voice. Sukey, scared at the noise, turn- | haired, aud squints like « 
And we shrank back: for dreams of ruin Foreign Review. We are surprised to find |so much so, that New-York, which on his arrival,| ed the corner with a flirt, and the sleigh was bottom up-| Quad. Judge Botherbar's cen, 
dade os eanp clones and ine how lenieed is the clveuiation in a airy ai! had no other Italian book than the Decameron, pe ca age hh wher ene by Jing Non sufficit, alias, alias, 
Though silence is a hell to us. the London Foreign Review. The richness and |has now a collection of works in that language,| med dows under a half ton of Dolly Fisher. I thought I Aet Dashavont Oh Sains 
Tue Kasee. The tongueless Caverns of the craggy vr eatin rials of which it = “e stat some of which are translations by Da Ponte him- me out, Toft eprint inthe sow very mech like’s cocked atime ic tea, Psst. 
Cried, *Biaery thes the hollow should secure it more attention than i yet self, among which is a very successful one of “ By- up hat knocked into the middle of next week, as the sai- 
‘ Misery U Ocean's : ’ 


received from us. Jt comprises elaborate notices |ron’s Prophecy of Dante.” lors say. 


are replete with livelier sketches of charactet, and | of this work is just published. Its editors are Dr. 
more animated views of life, than are often found | Lieber and E. Wigglesworth, beth of this city.— 


















H bones broken. We shook Qued. Nonsuited—I'can's 
of the literature of the European Continent, which Geuthare ond ences teseane nam egnin, ieaghing aphandon Jang. Thon] wast pple 
evince.a greater amount of skill and talent, and the best of them. The 


ia Americana. The first volume 






: : weed Imean. (Drinks) 1° 
united in the older quarterly journals, among | The succeeding eleven volumes are promised us,| *!way# on the look ont ofa moon shiny He fell to | ee and form. Worth 
Uoreiodon the morning wind. “Know ye not me which it must take its rank. ‘The seventh num-|at intervals of three months. eesti eae etc aeeseeee Hay tee « les with stony 
The barrier to your else all-conquering foe, ber now before us, contains reviews of books in| The execution of the work, as apparent in the| “sticks paraded, the fire place with green wood, ‘The bright yellow 
. . ° . and little close under the 
Spe reeey epee loam oe eg the French, German, Spanish, Italian, Swedish, | volume now before the public, leads us to expect Seohen aeinded toltetes nicenpant ng aetna deabines Tip dowa the champagne my led. 
Ld = erage be waa poem” and Russian languages, all remarkable (the re-|that, when completed, it will be = valuable addi-| ""S my gered eehbea apaihaiianan came, ce Pete ne bass 
Why scorns the spirit which informs ye, sow’ views) for their candor, liberality, and discrimin- tion to Sur libraries,—furnishing us with all the| bout the dancing room, which gave mea chanceto hit off| Jing, Yeu have a lawenlt of ler 
So-cunmune wih we? wn chenyepeaiahy, ation,as well as for the,interest they possess for the | general facts, in short compass, of the whole range pny vy a gy bare 4 oe pens, the | ment? 
The falechood and the fares of hiss who reigne general reader, and the solid information they | of arts, sciences, literature, history, politics and rare ofthe Wea Bet there warn thas fr chat heron Yes. ro 1 me webs 
Sapreme,s groans of pining slaves contain for the scholar. .  |biography. ‘The articles which refer perticularly| 42 00%, 84. vs . sound, to frighten him away fom the 
dim glens aud : pa y he fiddler down by the jamb, took the fleor, and 
yoink tee Yr a a Some selections from the Review will be found|to our own country and her institutions, will be| west to work, might and tenia; the ‘Sddler beeping’ time |1**'> *e of Jlaglttongue, i grows 
Tus Eanrn. They dare net. on our first page. We regret that our limits com- | found interesting to the American reader. Indeed, Scans Mil. 
Pao. Whe dares? for I would bear that curse agaia. | pel us to condense them into so small a compass. | one peculiarity in the character of the book,—vis. Sel Tremont 
peter Sgr ny eter any: A One article, on the subject of the venerable Da|its accounts of the very latest improvements and sys hese 
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Ponte’s Auto-Biography, published by him in | discoveries, and its record of ail recent events of 
1827, we should have been glad to find room for, | consequence, in every part of the world, must se- 
entire. We will however give a summary of its|cure it a place as a standard of reference among all 
most interesting points. 
Lorenzo Da Ponte, author of the text of “Don| It is to be hoped that the succeeding volumes, 
‘| Juan.” « Fisarn.” & The 
ether operas; the intimate friend of 
tini, and Salieri, is still living, in the eightieth | tions, to those they have already made, their names 
year of his age, a teacher of the Italian language, will be connected with one of the richest and most 


lished an account of his eventful life. 
He was born in the same year with Goethe, and 
















classes of readers. 


Don 
sed ei oiling of 0. of 





























° ae for the Scandalous Chronicle? 

Felnt, Hise-oue mingled is enteining love; having, while yet a youth, made considerable pro- New-York Mirror. This literary journal is oc- Jing. Ah Mrs. Babbletale, yoo 

et Wis act plonsure. gress at his native place Ceneda, proceeded to|°@#onally ornamented with some of the most side.) Yes I will tell her, in 
Thos ert inmortal, and this tongue ls keown Venice as a private teacher. An unlucky amour |*Plendid engravings which the American periodi- “1 will mek 0 pei of fn my sot- book.” aio, Rut, | Daath 

Only to those who die. teh drove him from Venice, and he fled to Treviso, | °#!s of its kind can exhibit. The last namber has a Merry Wiese of Windsor, | ™*. to pry other ae 
ort tad what art thon, where he became a public lecturer on literature. | View of six of the most noted public buildings THE SUITORS. Jing. Mra Babbletap, this oa gm 
a Eanru. lam the Earth Here he was induced to give a discourse on the the city of New-York, very neatly executed. Sub- A DRAMATIC SKETCH. would not impart it to any ene bet 
Thy mother; she within whose stony veins, question, whether man be happier in his natural canter 2 omega by Leonard Scns I. —? ee 
eames oe sean oe a or his civilized state. The cuthorities perceived | Holmes, at the Post Office. Widew Flulterweed's house **** street, Boston. Lawyer | better keeps Pi ans 

Joy ran, as blood within a living frame, : demagogical principles in the oration, and poor Quodlibet and Widow Flutterweed. 

thou didst from her bosom, like a cloud 
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Teemed ineradicable poisonous weeds 

their growth, for my wan breast was dry 
With ; and the thie air, my breath, was stained 
With the contagion of a mother’s hate 


Lae rst ay died tom hs |e Ss te! Co, 
but declared forever unfitted for a Professional 

chair within the Venetian dominions. After be| ave eee induced te heat op te, seatepieces The Stsigh 
had been by the pettiest intrigues ousted from the | ride, which appeared in Neal's Yankee just before it was 
residence of Bernardo Acunus, who had hospita-|'**=sformed from a weekly literary paper, to a monthly 
son bly sheltered him, he at length accepted an em-|™*S*zive- Here it is. 

- ployment as secretary in Venice. Here he be- 
came the acquaintance and friend of Giorgeo Pi- 
sani, one of the most remarkable men of the later 
days of Venice. A panegyrica] poem written up- 
on him, so exasperated the ruling powers, that | mong them. 
Lorenzo was forced to seek refuge in the Austrian 
dominions. During his stay at Gortz he had the |1. 
misfortune to give @ffence to a bookseller there, 
whe addressed_a letter, dated Dresden, and writ- 

















: you madam ; the case is very clear on your side, and even 
supposing the matter should turn out unfavourably, it can 
@aly touch a portion of the estate. 

Widow F. 1 dare say you are right, Mr. Quodlibet, J 
never had any deubt as to the general safety of the estate. 
Mr. Flatterweed was always very pradent and sagacious ; 
lamented man! (puts her handkerchief te her eyes.) Mr. 


bet you must not speak of this to a: 
the word—— J “9 
Mrs. Bab. Goodaces now; what iets 
Jing. Well thea, what do yen Gidhts 
weed the widow, ie ruined. ie 
Mrs. Bab. Mercy on ue—bat | eletgel 
thing loose in her manners; 1 ; 
this—— > ee 
Jing. You mistake me Myre: 
lost her fortene by the laweule 


have been induced to hunt up its mate-piece, The 


THE SLEIGH RIDE. 


sang eee Sh ena other 
esnasiote ates tp Gin Snp-eantn, a6 think's 






Quod. They do say it is a fact Madam ; indeed, I have 


yself remarked that he does nothing dangle 


Widow F. indeed! well I wonder how men of sense 
can be so taken with these young chits. 
Qued. It is really astonishing as you say Mrs. Flatter- 
weed ; Glags have got to a strange pass. Women of ma- 


38 
ifs 


tare age and sound accomplishments are most unaccount- | terweed's money would not last. 
Thy curse, the which, if not, ten in the name of the poet there, in which daughter! ably slighted, while any young Sddle-faddie thing with a | nothing left ? 
et my innumerable seas and stage ’ had given! mince in her step and a leer lee siapenco~tint 
as, and caves, and winds, and yon wide air _ Da Ponte was invited to the court of Saxony, for a. good a in her eye, ‘can the} Jing. Neta 
pa pe ie ae we ne ee ea | oe heads of half the town. (Aside) Egad if she don't lay| Mrs. Bab. Ohno, net I, nevis 
P otal We meditate where the most favorable reception was promised such a compliment as that to heart the devil is in her. plaister on my lips. 
In secret joy, nad hope these drendfel words, to him. The poet obtained from a friend the and 


‘sum necessary to defray his expenses to Dresden, 
and on his arrival, he was miserably undeceived. 
Want of meney, and a double intrigue, soon drove 
him from Dresden, and by the advice of Salieri, 
he went to Vienna, at which capital he became 























Widow F. Mr. Quodlibet, you are a man of discernment 
I perceive, as well as somewhat of a satirist———— Bat there 
is no doubt about the lawsuit ? 
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rising. Celeste and Constance ans gi 
Mrs. Bab. Ob ta! 1 would not let 
world. : : 
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assurance of others of the profession as well as my own 
.| Opinion. You may look upon it as decided. $ . WV. 


mE Bb eae os Ay, ay, my husband was such an admirable Ww , Mn. 
~ ae La acquainted with Metastasio, though only a few at managing his business that he could not but leave | 7sington-sirest. apes" 
ar aon pms > a ae days before the death of that celebrated poet. He his affairs well arranged—lamented man—do you know oto amen: a Se ier 
ayn oper eyencmgn = ef lite and death was now recommended by Salieri to Joseph II, when rere teen er go any ce of ve-marry- pel ‘ ae 
Sao Gat eee Ree oe Oe ater who appointed him one of the Italian stage poets. Qued. Really, I have not learat Mrs. Flatterweed , but but do n't say a word of it to 
The shadows of all forms thet think and live The emperor, on receiving the acknowledgments | ping if be does not marry soon,jt will be his-own fault; he nev-| Afiss Clack. You emese me May 
Til deuth unite thom and thay part ne snore ; of Da Ponte, enquired how many plays he had yp pert he ah on et ee The ladies | Pers.) 1M not menticn it. : ig 
Ard ll that fh renee or lve desires, paver: seers er ram Aas Me cnittumant ee saan nine . 
Terrible, strange, sublime and beauteous shapes. not one.” Whereupon y rejoined ieating ‘ fs 
one on a tengery g aes , “well, then we shall “si a maiden mutase uidedie pe tard 2 eo: Jia. Clack. Now Mes. Heomay 
Are there, and all the powers of maikeless worlds, muse.” Before our author had written his first | - word of aa 
Vast sceptred phantoms: heroes. beasts (Bele. | you, bat don't liepa a 
And Demogorges « remeedons gloom opera, Casti came to Vienna, and from his dis- Quod. (Solus) That Iwill, my dear widow Fitter. | Airs. Hear. You don't ony 00! BS 
supreme T. throne . od, aad this suit shall tot ane alent, 
Of barsing gold. “Son, ne of those shall etter pleasure Da Ponte had much to suffer. The follow- weed, make me a euiter, and between | ther 0s you desive; let me 





twain 
Have past, by cedar, 
Aodeach dast tree that ever th 
Sar SS ther are ee > o— 
z geese SEP Rer ES Oe - 


ing misfortune seems to be the operation of our 


ble estate and a kind-hearted widow behind hin. 
er of his, wishing to avoid an union with a dentist hess, I never felt oo like ethene Tile ai “ait 
whom her father had chosen for her, pretended a matter stands. Mrs. Flatterweed is besom and benny, 
passion for Da Ponte, who being troubled with a ; 


pain, applied for a remedy to the enraged practi- colers. 
tioner, with whose amour he was wholly unac-|'*4y te 







your suit and mine, it will be hard iT do net cult myself. 


Mies Clack. Be care you 


side.) Ih coll epen widow 















I've such a plece of news for you~ 


et 
‘ee. Pa wd by pate . x <e ~ eS a Pop come - . 
, a en sate ‘ tg Pa ar Fy ee oo rat te Shy pasts 
an Fd at ee rN Se Be. <a ee Sort yees 
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AND BOSTON MERCURY. 



































































a gy (pS en 
Scass V. customed to sit without teking any share ia the converen- The details of the victorious march of the Russian army : a 
puterocets. Singietengus ond Hrs. Fletierweet. tion, and wait the hour for the Operate begie. The com | *'¢ expected every moment, and shall be lance ately cont Masonle Ealenvar. : 
- 4 exceodingly, profoundly, Madam ; bat pany departed and nobody remained but the Duchess of menicated to our readers. COMMUNICATIONS NEXT WREK. 
nana. evar toca tomerten, | Ormansend Madame de B——, who were set into a Louvos, Aug. 94. The Torkey meil arrived this =, | === ks 
wn oeniely Spoct wonetara for veveral moaths. &t of langhter by discovering this sleeping gentleman. They Pe a ee gE a pn a ‘the dea Besseben, 
ee estan wn We. My exnsehtemesh te] ees We Wim a wi, ak seniipocay prsvene 0]. Seas, Gopeneencnas te sneer: cman oor te! . a 7 
so What ia heaven's name could you be think- small bonne! @ papillons fait en carcanse, fashionable at that| ,/ieid to any of the terms proposed by the Russians,had be- a. Mark's, Kewverypect, 
when you spoke with me yesterday ? tine ; this they decorated with an artidcial rese, steck| 7am fo oxpenence come perplesiy Wh regard vo his one ale “Foeamagiem,  -_Tonslap 
thts een hat i certainly is gree, Madam— coqeettishly over the ear, and fastened the whole very amnathicnaid. Lideeebibcenat ten te Klag Galeton, ‘Wickes 
Js: « pat—but es you will cbeerve, | am impelled snugly on the top of his wig, without disturbing his slum-| ‘.sresence near the seene of active operations, whereas it Unica, 
wy meenances which ore wholly beyond ay contrel. | 90o They thea dressed his face witha quantity ofroage,| “** of the highest importance that hie perso should be] = O° damarisse, 
i ecscentry fer mete declare that | still retain the bigh- and added half a doses patches of the sort then called ar-| |" the Asiatic shore, ahont 100 miles from Comtartnepie’| Semana 
bd tor Bs. etterwoed, bet really the thing can nn en nn eae ae mariah. The besiear \cross the Propesti; wes, therefore, the piece soppeed| Usain 
pes a Seater see Sie Tae mene The business .o have been selected by the Suftan as 0 retreat ia Grst pamees lantaasl, 
’ Ginished, the Duchess and Madame B. cautioned the valets| | "t#2c*- ranquility prevailed capital up to the y ’ 
What! are then all your professions come last chewing ony curpeles on viewing M. Kwehen, and Spann Schielpenitnating hp anna ie fete,” 


he was then wakened and told that the Opera had begun. 
Away goes the gallant gentleman and takes his seat in the Fastre eahe te eat einen ook + sm ges 
health to-day. (Whigpers.) Now I hate to talk Opera. The box where he sat was ia the first row, close] theatre of of war. A Russiancorps of 1 
rate ping diengveveble, but—bow do you feel wader to the stage, and completely in view from every part. On| 5#s been landed at Sizeboli, and united itself to the main 
= entering, he did not fail to lean forward from the box and| Srmywhich had crossed the Balkan mountains. Erseroum 
rene? Lees! What loss, Mrs. Babbietale ? look about to see if there was a full house. It is impossi-] Seraskier has been ae eee 
fie Bob. Ab may dear Madom, I koow it al, I do te- ble to describe the berst of laughter which the sight of| the Sultan, by his very ill-judged policy alienated from his 
ae Ne dock th air dictroses you, bat fortanately | ‘his tiiculous Sgure occasioned. The poor fellow wenble| {0'0ks Woesians as they advance. Thelons of these men, 
tot Ms taowe bas yt, excopt ayant end you know |% Sleeerer the cause continued to stretch forth bis head peg bene wer taeda 
and gape about on every side with a look of the greatest| erslly understood in is of itself an irreparable dis- 
wonderment, and the whole house set up such a shout of] ster. They are the “ and sinews” of commerce 
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re 
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“ea. (deide.) What can the creature mean.— 








Bob) really donot understand you. Pray | usher end clapping that the play was stopped! This the East, are wealthy, peaceable, and industri- 
en ) you 7 | enluckly gentl utterly A, kept exclaiming, out, and ont acl, enriched the Sultan's exchequer to FGarriages 


f * i » the 
[Enter Miss @lackabout. What's the matter? What's the matter? till Mademoi- reingere yersaes paathmey olf 1. gee fe Apnea m9 
nin Clack. (Taking Widow F. aside.) Oh Drv. Fiat- | "0'* Fel, one of the singers, ran with « looking-giass, end broken down one of the latter's sti 


constitutional 
- bulwarks. 
you can't conceive how shocked I'am to think of spneeeess Ge bis eeprehien apentinenn See ey rages gig ae emg haa 4 sannmngh 2a 


In this city, Wm. Holman, Jr. to : . Ladies’ ord Sarday ay Thesedae 
By Rev. tie, Gardiner, Resell erp, Kayo Mary, deugiter of acne ttcngen foe 
Rev. Mr, Knowles, Ezekiel Thorp, of New Londoa, to Nancy tives tatkem on Wodeectay tnd Pritny roding — 


it? 








k Laser, in the whole course of my life, did hear any- stantinople, so that nothing, it seems, can now the | Oa : evening, by the Rev. Mr. Strester sept lp 
equal t. Now don't be alormed, there's nobody ‘eae , pr pean ot ce Reastiane tobe engin: The same jourqal | Adeline Veazie. ‘ vA O,.Bipo tn OLLER ON EXECUTORS. 
bet she. I hated to mention it y Sultan's troops are a ee Charlestowo, Fuller to Louisa Jefferson. HILLIARD, G' : 
gn noes kt to you, it’s so : aay. chat'a of wane San » |  InSalem, Alfred Dutch, of Boston, to Busan B. 94 D, GRAY & CO. have just received and for sale, 
te speak to one sboat one's misfortunes—— This evening‘s entertainment at the Tremont Theatre, Soe of mutiny is every where ing itself; yet, | Joseph Fel. daughter of Capt. Ths Law of Ezecetore and Administrators, Samee! Toller, Kat, 
will present uncommon attraction to the lovers *| sal hstanding this, the Divan still “ persists in its refu-| 12 Westen, Semuel Frost, of Watertown, to Dolly Green. Pree Wine with otdhien—by ~ 
Widow F fam amazed, | cannot comprehend you.— of the mar- to come to any arrangement.” Leland Richardson to x pba » Eeq. of Gray's lun, Barister at Law. Thisd 
! what does all this vellous. Celeste is going to cut such capers as will aston- bo Heediions, Willies Wereester, to Mary Fuller. of from the 6th Londen edition— with references tothe Satwies 
) Mercy cn me! mean? os 97 Panis, Aug. 17. Court Rumors. Nothing was decided | 1* Grotce, Ww t. to Fusan Clark. $F Foseapivanta, and tho princigal Amecienn Uesliees, By Bevess 
Bie Clesk. Ah my dear Mrs. Ftutterweed, it is well to to throw off her Lavoltas and Co-| upon last Council ; the of dion wore |e DEER: Lemeel Ont, os. of to Sophia Chandler cope 95 
sear up under it; but only to think what a queer mistake nem at = = ae ped ons tha she y, and the choice of a successor is Dartmouth, Ears Fra k, to Abby F. POETS ARTRIDGE AC ‘ 
She thought made pirouette ly-wheel of a steam-engine, thirty ’ inistry le ° . f: woreanted to joduce ieumediately beautiful Lieu 
ota you hac aslip! Gente sonst, whiel over the ochestra in the twinkling of ee aa atinsinne af ths victor of Hiseaian, cnt te pln Newberypott, Lieut. George F. Pearson, of the U. 8, Navy to ie en a nee whee The stremagee of 
Wideu ¥. (Aside.) A clip! Amazement, are these. an eye, kick Ostinelli’s Giddlestick up to the ceiling, and | ‘ively impression It la even oaid that ht de Poligner bt OF ae mae, Methagicl Merten, of Mowtagien, to Pamela S, eit etar looseenenheemant aak tee bd 
geaple all bewitched ?—— Granger's violin into the third tier; knock off the hat of | *t¥l '* become sensible of the of his position,and In Dover, Wan. T. Howard to Mary Glidden waste, Sy: mane pul, ant tee Satine 
any tall fellow who dares insconce his cthee that he is endeavoring to obtain new x James Wheeler to Mrs. Phebe Hansco. A paper of this Puwder will make halfe pint of It may 
; (Enter Mrs. Rackrumer.] iehanbenhonan es caput stage} The English had been received at the Palace | en cree ec inford Newhall, Eaq. to Abby L.. daughter of the ho aad all ch came, erin east as may for imene- 
Bie. Rock. (Avideto Mrs. F.) Ah Mrs. Flutterweed, | spread eagle of Gve and forty varieties| by express ; and the new and unfavorable t,which | Ie Windsor, Vt_ Daniel Stone to Mary Ann Watsies. It requires less labor in the application; produces a move durable 
a 


of attitude, in the course of one jump into the air. All the pass upon the of M. de P 
gambols of Vesiris and Ravenot will be tarts and cheese-| ” Decidedhe chen nim an august e. 


cakes to this. It is expected that she will throw the pit | expressed herself plainly on this 


hove couse to condule with you in your misfortune. For 
sake, do tell me what you mean to do? 









































Widew F. This is too much, I can bear it no longer.— she is transported 
] Good folks, one and all, I demand to into amazement, the ladies into despair, turn the heads of lance with strong aad regular 2 end net wilh : iwprtceby: ca 
the exquisives, and utterly bother the wits of the crifics.—| * Fewer to all the excesses of civil P Price Ove Dollar per desea. 
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. and court showman pro tempore, he became even 


- Hearts; whilst the warmth of the Hearts added 


“-PRfter all,’ said the countess in ber usual de- 


ILLUSTRIOUS VISITERS. 

The Earl and Countess of Shropshire, and the 
two Ladies Drake, weary of the vulgar fragrance 
of new-mown hay, sick of the sight of lilac and 
mak of hill 
rurality of hill and dale, wood and water, were 
just established in a noble town residence in Park 

» The Earl of Shropshire was appointed lord 
in waiting to the illustrious strangers, to be their 
Constant attendant, and “the order of 
their to public 
that the earl felt flattered by this appointment ;/. 
it was, in reality, any thing but complimentary. 
Those in power were well aware that when a man 
of intellect was wanted to fill any responsible sit- 
Uation, they must not look to the Earl of Shrop- 
shire; when cabinets were forming, or places giv- 
ing away, he was always passed over; and was 
indeed so accustomed to be overlooked, that when 
he found himself,chosen master of the ceremonies, 


more erect than usualy and pointed his toe in hon- 
our of his official situation. 

All my readers have doubtless in their posses- 
sion full h portraits of their respective majes- 
ties of Hake and Diamonds. I am, therefore, 
spared all minute descriptive detail, as every one 
may easily imagine that they see them at the 
windows of a mansion in St. James’s Square, in 
full costume, bowing and courtesying to the as- 
sembled cockneys. 

The King of Hearts and the King of Diamonds 
have but ton often been at variance with each 
other ; and where the former was most powerful, 
the latter kept aloof; nay, was almost unknown ; 
but at the period of which I am writing, a recon- 
ciliation, a temporary one perhaps, had been ef- 
fected, and the two monarchs appeared together 
on the most intimate terms. How blessed was 
such a union! An unrestricted association with 
the Diamonds rendered it all sunshine with the 


new lustre to the Diamonds, and made them dou- 
bly dear! It was a gratifying sight to behold the 
noble family of Shropshire attending the strang- 
ers in open carriages through the principal streets 
of London, and displaying the lions to the best 
advantage, 

For a time the two pair of Monarchs were de- 
lighted with all they saw, and truly there is much 


in the outside show of the calculated 
to gratify Hzanrrs, and to give even Diamonps an 
additional sparkle. 


< What beautiful women of said the mrtg : of 
earts, as t passed through the Park; ‘so 
smiling and “es lt too. Who is that fair young 
in the green chariot ?? 
‘It is Lady Arnott,’ replied the earl. 
* What a lovely laughing face ! Is she married ?? 
£ She has been married many years.’ 

’ © Has she? Oh, delightful! See with what ani- 
mation she leans from the carriage window to 
address her husband; she even fondles his 
horse.’ 

ee where !? a 
gray horse, riding by her side.’ 
* Your majesty is mistaken; Lady Arnott elo- 
ped from her husband with that person, and de- 
serted her children.’ 


¢ Deserted her husband and her children! 
she laughs and looks happy |? 9 


preciating drawl, ‘her smile is unnatural, and her 
colour carmine.’ 
re me bane foie said the queen. 


No.’ ~ 
from her husband ?? 
fa 
ppy ! and did she expect to be ha 
when branded with infamy, shunned by ja 
py tn) eng banadis yal —— likely 
render her happy? How strange 
Such conduct was unknown in the empire of 


¢ Whose is that very splendid equipage?” said 
the Eine of Diemnadss Or ns ale emtet the 
two sovereigns became accident- 

<iy Givens, nol Sonu connerncis teoomes 
‘ Mr. Simpson Sharkes,’ replied the lord in 


© What superb horses! and the ntments 
altogether so ificent ! Hl ln of conioe con of 
your most y commoners ?” 

- $Qh dear, n0! he has no income, ] 
believe; he lives by his wits, and has often been 
at his wits’ end; he vanishes occasionally, and 
then it is found that he leaves no effects ; except, 
indeed, the effects of his extravagance, the smash 
ofa tradesman or two; but he generally comes 
out as good as _uew, as if nothing had happened.’ 

‘ Bat surely that equipage is of value ?? 

* Yes; but were a creditor to attempt to seize 
it, he would find that it is nominally the coach- 
man’s.’ 

* What strange ices !” said the queen ; ‘ yet 
trade seems in a fleurishing condition, hepheep- 
ers disinterestedly selling their articles “ consider- 
ably under ie cost.” ? 

* That is a flourish, I admit ; but if fashionable 
people cannot, or will not pay for what they buy, 
goods (if not credit) must be given.’ 

© Whois that now dashing by in a dennett ?” 

‘ That dasher is a haberdasher,’ said the count- 
ess. . 

The attention of the Queen of Hearts was now 
attracted by a carriage full of ladies, who wore 
white and silver favours ; their servants also sport- 
ed white ribands. 4 

“Is not that your symbol of a ing ?? 

* Yes, that is Lady Wilton; she has this day 
married her beautiful daughter to a million.’ 


blossoms, and: bored with the eternal] H 





‘ An establishment.’ 

‘Mere board and lodging for life! said the 
=! porn. tie is woe gael 

e is going tobe married to a 
wealthy widow of > ve.” 
The like was never heard of in the empire of 
earts. 
Day after day, upon the table of the Earl of 
Shropshire, appeared the visiting card of Mr. Sil- 
verton Candy. 

He was a gentleman of most obsequious man- 
ners — sotto voce conversation, whose life was 
spent in an unwearied le to elbow himself 
yg rep ae dd lity 

is own family was highly respectable, and he 
was distantly connected vith some families of 
rank. Of such right honourable connexions he 
perpetually made honourable mention, and he in- 
nocently amused himself by tracing his pedigree, 







and putting on of the Sil- 
vertons and the Ca the most remote 
and obscure antiquity present ; 
and these interesting documen at 


the command of any acquaintan ¥ 
natured enough to pretend to desire a dievd. 
At watering-places Mr. Silverton Candy was a 
great man; ay, a greater man than the master of 
the ceremonies. When a noble family arrived,he 
instantly became acquainted with them, no one 
knew how: he always contrived to have met my 
lord’s cousin or my lady’s aunt last season in 
town; had always accidentally happened to have 
received a long letter that very morning from the 
dowager duchess of something or other, who men- 
tioned that he would probably have the good for- 
tune to meet her grace’s friends, his lordship and 
her ladyship. When once the introduction was 


- gained, his indefatigable attentions and daily la- 


bours fully entitled him to the laurels of arf ap- 
nt intimacy with the great people. He made 
is appearance at any given hour, he was compe- 
tent tu give every kind of local information; he 
would set up for any length of time in aclose car- 
riage with her ladyship, or dawdle away the day 
seeing*trumpery sights he had seen twenty times. 
before, or yawning over shop counters, whilst she 
looked at ribands and lace, and chose cambric for 
pocket handkerchiefs. He was also equally at 
my lord’s disposal, and was in fact ready at the 
beck and call of his noble new acquaintance from 
cock-crow'to the hour of repose. 

The lord and lady probably say, ‘What a use- 
ful good matured creature Mr. Candy is !’ 

Useful he certainly may be, but as to his good 
nature, what would have become of it had he met 
Mr. and Mrs. Snooks from the city, his mother’s 
second cousins, instead of meeting with a titled 
stranger ? Snooks and his wife would have found 
cousin Candy always particularly sorry he was 
particularly ye 

_ Mr. Candy had always highly appreciated a 
word or a bow from the Earl of Shropshire ; but 
now that an acquaintance with the said earl seem- 
éd a probable passport to an intreduction to two 
pair of real live crowned heads, he was in a per- 
fect fever of delight, and called and recalled until 
he acs Sec the earl not only at home, but 
actually at home to mu. ’ 

After some incontrovertible remarks concern- 


ing the weather, Mr. Candy observed : ‘ Brighton | of 


is not full.’ - 
‘Nos by the by, ie empty’ 
SNo; byt ’ empty. 
rush “whether at that. pre 
lodging houses were inhabited or vacant. 


‘Thada | letter from Lady Muscle this 
morning dated ton; she wants me to go to 
her—she’s a charming woman.’ 


‘Indeed !’ said the earl. 
Ps ag lordship is acquainted with her lady- 
P 
‘Why, I really quite 3 Idaresay she is 
BEE cies hw ms og I believe she is 
This shoe eomes to have missed. 
ou must have a delightful time with your il- 
grr wton Shere ”_ 
, d it its ieties, its 
awful reporeibiliies’ = =e 
© Most true, my lord,’ said Mr. Candy what 
amusement do they propose to honour with their 
a a 
ma ieve; we are expecti 
the tickets.’ ” ; — 
‘ Almack’s! dear me, the duchess always asks 
me why I never goto Almack’s; but as I tell 


‘Oh, you are perfectly right ; I merely go be- 
cause my ters like to see me there’. 

‘ True, my lord; as your lordship observes, it 
ts right to be seen there now and then. I begi 
to wish I had availed myself of one of the tickets 
of my noble friends.’ Mr. Candy never was of- 
fered a ticket in his life! 

‘We shall see you there, I trust,’ replied the 
earl, who only periodically could obtain tickets for 
his own family, but who now felt sure of admis- 
sions for the party. 

At this moment the countess and her 
entered the room; Mr. Candy’s fluctuating 
—— oe 

‘I sup those plaguy tickets are arrived,’ 
said the earl ; ‘it is a place one must go to.’ 2 

© Yes it is a place one must go to,’ said Mr. 
Candy, affecting indifference. 

The young ladies were in dismay; they had 


t 


y 3 
seen no tickets, they concluded the earl had re- 


ceived them. 
* Somebody must be very much to blame,’ said 
the countess ; ‘is it youmy lord? No, it can’t 


be you; it’s Norton, I dare say; I'll scold Nor- 


ton ;’ and she rang the bell. 
Norton knew nothing about the tickets. 
* ©Can Ido any thing, or run any where?’ said 
Mr. Candy. 
‘I will send my servant to Willis’s,’ said the 
carl; ‘nay, I cannot think of troubling you.’ 
But Mr. Candy never voluntarily yielded a 
commission to a hireling; he was always en- 
deavouring to la ans pre lr Se obli- 
ions ; and word could be spoken, 
was on his way to King Street. 


ighter than i he 
Pall Mail; and ses aplinadhe eres 
any tickets; the was refused: and it 


was afterwards rumored that the ladies’ patrones-| nal 


had unanimously excluded the crowned heads, 
nor sceptres can purchase F asmion. 

Query, What will purchase it? : 

Pretension, impadent self-possession, staring, 
striding, crowd-elbowing, loud-laughing Folly. 

But there is a better thing in England than 
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that’ precise. period Brighton |< 


her grace, I am so dilatory, so passive about such |i 


| 


is te, bahia: fey Boe 
fashion has no influence; they dare to laugh at 


never rise to the v 
What wasto be done? The noble house 
Shropshire was not sufficiently high-minded 
disregard this mortifying rejection ; ‘ the attem 
and not the deed” confounded them. But, 
tunately, the illustrious strangers, like most 
eigners who are hurried through an uncertain 
number of sights in a certain time, had no idea 
what wastheir destination on that particular even- 
ing; and were therefore quite satisfied when they 
were informed that a box was prepared for them 
at Covent Garden Theatre. 

Precisely at seven o'clock the party entered 
their box, which was tastefully fitted up for their 
reception. They were received by the i 
etors, and managers, and acting-managers with 
the customary etiquette, backing most adroitly up 
stairs, and holding wax candles in their hands, 
(which circumstance was properly stated in the 
papers the next morning, for fear it should be 
supposed that tallow had been used on the occa- 


ery highest. 


Sease 


ion. 

re be it from mx, their most humble chroni- 
cler, to speak slightingly of their Majesties of 
Hearts and Diamonds; on the contrary, I would 
maintain a paper war with any one who dared to 
insinuate that these honours were nut dealt most 
fairly : but, on some occasions, I cahnot help think- 
ing that these distinctions have been lavished 
rather injudiciously, and that royalty has been 
made too common. I have seen our own belov- 
ed monarch in public received with acclamations, 
ay, and with more than mouth honour,—with wav- 
ing hankerchiefs, and full hearts, and eyes that 
overflowed. The enthusiasm of such a welcome 
is honourable to the monarch who receives it, and 
the subjects who bestow it; and let levellers say 
what they will, the best feelings of our nature are 
brought into play on such occasions. There is a 
meaning in such a welcome ; and long, very long, 
may our monarch live to witness proofs of attach- 
ment, which his heart well knows how to appre- 
ciate. But there is no meaning whatever in plac- 
ing a tattooed chief, or a Hottentot Venus of the 
blood royal, on the same eminence; it is infra 
dig.—can answer no good purpose, and brings 
the genuine enthusiasm of loyalty into contempt. 
There is too much of the Dollalolla in such an 
exhibition. When his majesty squats uneasily, as 
if he considered his chair an inconvenience, and 
the queen wipes her ebony nose with her illustri- 
ous white satin play bill. When the royal party 
entered, the people seemed unable to contain their 
sopeees, and God save the King was called: for.— 
This is the established custom: whenever we 
look upon the king of another country, we always 
stand up and sing, God save our own / 

The curtain rose, and the performers stood ran- 
ged on the stage, and having chanted the ortho- 
dox number of stanzas, they gave an additional 
list of namby pamby, all in honour of Hearts and 
Diamonds. ; ; 


© What is the play, my lord?’ said the Queen 


° A favourite old ish opera, the music of 
which has been reaiape. sree 


. Sil 

, * his suhscription list is not so select as we 
wish it: here are nobles *tis true, but their 
nobility would not render them welcome to him, 
were they not backed by a rent-roll. The balls 
on his coronet would ig eae yA caer 
from being blackballed. rich are always 
welcome here : is an affluent professional, 
—there is the spendthrift, son of a once industri- 
ous wholesale dealer in bombazeens, and stretched 

on that gilded ottoman is a rich city merchant.’ 
¢A merchant ! ought he net to be minding his 


?? 
© Ledger ! no, no; legerdemain, sleight of hand 
—sevens the main the ledger! Young 
merchants now leave da attend to 


their night-books, and register debts of honour.— 
The modern maxim is—“ all work and no play 
will make Jack a dull boy.”’ 

¢ What a superb establishment ! is it supported 
*Y. Nomaally 207 buy the outgoings would 

‘Nom 805 the outgoings would very 
soon exceed the Saheantlgn were there no other re- 
sources. Crockery’s cook is an artiste of the 
very first fame, and receives an income far 
that enjoyed by the junior branches of most fami- 
lies. Oh, ye young cornets, and curates, and 
counsellors, when will your embryo talents realise 
such wealth ?? 

‘Is the proprietor liberal ?? 

*Oh! vastly; gives the most perfect suppers, 
and the most exquisite wines.’ 


6 ns wer 8 seit Pa 
‘ Yes, gives them ; a play com- 
mences,—“ the play, the play’s the thing” which 
remunerates the liberal host.’ 
‘Are any of his most moted playmates now 
present?’ 


¢ Let me see: yes, there is a member of parlia- 
ment, who, only last night, won from a y 
man all that he d: you see him to day al 
smiles and good humor, yet he knows that the un- 
fortunate youth must leave his country, and that 
his property must be sold. The debt of honor 
must be paid ; and the right honorable winner is 
going down to his county, where he will be hailed 
by his constituents as a man of proper feeligg and 






‘Well, were I a medical adele 
void the united universal Pestle ana 
for in my hours of relaxation I shies 
‘Did say that 
obsolete ?’ inquired Majesty of 
‘Oh, dear, yes, quite by, thes 
let the term a 
tive in the Prize, 
a paroxysm of 
‘ What—what will he do?” 
‘Send in his bill. But we re 
dictionary ; we have no attorneys an 
+4 fri j and » sin bes 
professors of ga: .s * 
are artistes ; and sc 
are the heads of establish 
seminaries for ae 
dominions, returned ‘to his chads 
Mogazine. | AE 


pe sb 
a: 


a] 


strict ‘morality, because he will fine young clod-/ 5; 


poles for playing chuck-farthing in a pene: 
churchyard; or send itinerant hucksters to jail, 
because in the depth of their booths, on the race- 
course, may be discovered some unauthorised 


of chance! Well done, thou supporter of| 


rockery !? 

‘ Who is yonder gentleman ?” 

‘Oh, the person so exquisitely dressed, so ex- 
actly the proper thing, from the primrose kid of 
his glove to the glossy jet of his moustache ?— 
That is the husband of one of the loveliest women 
in town.’ 

: Happy man |? ‘ ‘ie 

very—that i in his own wa: 
no doubt. "He bas creat aed most of bie 
are af 





cure me a printed copy of the playthat I may be 


what I hear,by 
referring occasionally to the Hush! the 
heroine is preparing to sing.’ 

Miss Martingale, who represented a simple 
English country lass, now sang, ix character, a 
loud trumpetting song, about tartan plaid, and 
battle and victory; it was received with acclama- 
tions, and encored. i 


a favorite 
In the fol- 
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preparations of pap, whi 
far away suoying hi in Old England. Es- 
corted by the Earl of Shropshire, and followed by 
Mr. Silverton Candy, his majesty began his in- 
spection of the clubs of the metropolis. 

They entered a magnificent palace in St. James’s 
Street, where the King of Clubs could not but feel 





lover was to be reconciled to his| 
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have ished this rendezvous they may 
live together again during the short time they are 
at , and see as little of the fair sex as ev- 


‘ Dear me,’ said Mr. Candy, © the place has a 
very fi smell—an odious odor of stale wigs ! 
This is United Anchor and Blanderbuss Cleb. 


Take.an army list in one band and a navy list in 
the other, , aad let te enter Gee tansanesan lt dione 
one’s heart good to look round it, and see the he- 
roes, who have encountered perils and privations 
ay hand enneshys —~ comfortably 

enjoying axzaries of Old 
This io the Coandion Chak specially 
for literary men, and for the patrons of fitera- 
ture.’ 


‘ Delightful !” said the King of Clubs, as he en- 


ters of highly intellectual works.’ 
me no: it is, 1 believe, generally u 
derstood that the members of the Castali Clab 
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